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INTER-RELATIONSHIPS
SOME KIND OF KIN
b y  O rv O wens
Some relatives don’t know the 
meaning o f respect. If they did, 
they’d appreciate the fact that I ’m 
human, gonna live X number o f 
years, and finally die o ff— leaving a 
few  shirttail relatives behind who 
never claimed they knew me, never 
wanted to, and tried to make out like 
I didn’t matter a mote when it 
comes to kin.
I had my start a long, long 
time ago— back when women kept 
house, husbands lasted more than 
six months, and took care o f 
w ives— some reasonable facsimile o f 
that particular code o f human con­
duct.
And that brings up my back­
ground. I ’m not being facetious 
when I say that Granny didn’t want 
Mama to marry that low-life from 
across the tracks, which made the
situation positive rather than nega­
tive. Mama didn’t say no to Papa.
If Granny had bragged about 
how  good a man Papa was, Mama 
wouldn’t have married him in the 
first place, and I wouldn’t have ever 
been born. That alone would have 
been pleasing to some o f my rela­
tives.
The trouble with relatives 
who thought that they were better 
than I was and called me black 
sheep when I was all white all the 
way to the bone is that they were 
color blind.
I ’m not so bad. In fact, I ’ve 
done right well, all things consid­
ered in my immediate family. Some 
o f my uncles were carpenters, some 
roofers, some office workers, and 
some too lazy to work. They called 
me blacksheep, but they took advan­
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tage o f  taxpayers and took  life  easy 
on  w elfare. T h ey  w e re  execu tive 
types w ith ou t an o ffic e  to fit them. 
But eve ryb od y  has kn ow n  som ebody 
w h ose  life  looks like a perpetual 
vacation  at taxpayer expense.
T h ey  take it fo r granted that 
life  o w es  them  a living. I m glad that 
Papa to ld  m e that if I go t m yself into 
a jam, I cou ld  get m yself out as w ell. 
H e said that a little e lb o w  grease 
added to  bootstraps makes the w orld  
a be tter p lace fo r others.
I m entioned  in the beginn ing 
that Papa, because o f  his econom ic 
background, w asn ’t likely to be 
accep ted  by  Mam a’s mother. I 
think, how ever, that Gramps finally 
d id  accep t h im — but not Granny.
She cou ldn ’t understand w h y  her 
daughter m arried that thing in the 
first place. That was m y granny! She 
was always nitpicking instead o f  
having faith in a person.
D espite her characteristics that 
bothered  me, I lo ved  her. N everth e­
less, I go t no respect from  her, but 
she d idn ’t get m ine either. I suppose 
as far as relatives w en t, w e  deserved  
each other.
Underneath her w itch y  behav­
ior, she seem ed to care (a t least I 
thought so), but she d idn ’t k n ow  
h o w  to share her caring w ith  others. 
Actually I think that such an inability 
is the greatest fault a person  can 
have. M y engine runs be tter on  love  
than it ever  d id  on hate, and lo v e ’s 
octane is m y cup o f  tea.B
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